Here comes Mahadeo to give me news about you
all and interrupt this letter.
So mother is gone. I read your suppressed grief
in every line of your letter. After all we are very
human. The ability to suppress is the preliminary to
eradication. God give you the strength. So far as
mother herself was concerned, it is, as you say, welcome
news. Let this death of one whom you loved so, be
a means of enriching your faith in the future and in
the oneness of all life. If this oneness was not a fact
we would not have been blessed with the capacity to
forget the death of dearest ones. Let this death also
spur you to greater dedication to service.
I wonder if you got the dates you wanted. But
let them not grow on you. I find that raisins are not
a bad change.
Love,
Bapu
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Dictated                                                        Simla,
July 19, 1931
ft. *frcf?
As usual outside Gujarat I can get no time for
writing letters and I have been only a trifle better in
Simla than Bomday. Here though there is not such
a rush of visitors, constant attendance upon Emerson
and interviews with the Home Member and the Viceroy
separately and prolonged beyond all calculation, have
left me no time for anything else, and twice I had
to finish the evening meal hurriedly.
I followed your advice and read the introduction
in the "library". The original must be very good. I
marvel at the immense industry that Romain Rolland
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